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GHOSTS 1IN OLD VIRGINNY.

THE SPENDTHRIFT PLANTER WHO
COULD NOT REST IN HIS GRIVEI.

A’ Tale by Marisn Hariand, Which She
Says is Foanded on Facts.
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He had spent most of the December
day within'doors. In his brisk prome-
nadé on the long porch he glanced,
when he passed them, inte the drawing
roorm windows. In the warm arca
spread about it by the great fire in the
chimney, he could see two armehairs set
suggestively together on the rag. He bad
satin one all the afternoun.  His fancy
now placed in the other a slight supple
figure in a wine-colored gown with solt
laces at neck and wrists. Die was youny
and blue-eyed, and had rust-culored hair
with bronzed rippies runuing through it:
in the cheek next to Lim was a dimple
that deepened when she laaghed. He
would marry her m Muy, God wilong,
by the time the roses would 2+ 1 bloow:
on the bare, brawn stcks over tiere
the garden. His home wus in Lyoei-
burg, fifty miles away from Powbntuu
plantation, purchased six months ago by
(ervas Miller, his prospective fatis r-in-
law, a long journey by stage or privat
carriage in this we: ther, aid over the
worst roads in Virginia.

John Speed, the -‘cateh” of bis nativ
town, and engaged to the sweetest gint
in the world, vet found the air raw, the
sitnation of Round Hiil, noted for iis
wide outlook, biesk, the lundscape

. Eliza (*‘Shy” to ber family auu
friends since her baby tongue had in-
vented the pretty substitute for her
prosaic name) bad gome up stairs to
siress for supper; . Miller was bus;
in her own domain; My, Miller and bias
two sons were af/the county court house,
it being the first Monday 1 the monih
the Circuiv Court was in session.

As he turned at the end of the porch
in his twentieth ronnd—he counted ther:
to pass the thme—he suw a man cowing
up the brick walk. *‘An odd figure!”
editeted the city bean, but one who

the bearing of 8 gentlemun. A louy
surtout of drab cloth, open and fiyinyg
back as he strode forward, showed =a
blue, close bodied coat trimmed with
brass buttons, a rufiled shirt soiled sn
rumpled, a buff vest and oreeches of tue
same color as the hat. Drawn over them
to the knee, a pair of top boots staiued
with red mud completed bis attire.  He
carried a riding whip in his right hand,
and the wide brim of hishat was caughs
up rakishly on one side.

A queer fossil, even for the middle
connties!” commerited Jolin Speed, inly,
halting to await nearer approsch and
salutation. “‘Ho might bave come over
with Captain John Smith.”

The saanger ascended the steps de-
Lberately, pansed at the top and wheeled
for a look atthe landscape, taking off
his hat with a gesture of intense weari-
ness—a despondent slouch of the weli-
knit figure that was inexpressibly mourn-
fol. His complexion was as swarthy ss
a Craole’s—John Speed took fiote of de-
taiis while he still hesitated to advance
and accost him. The deep eyes shone
with red fire, the lower lp was fast in
the savage bite of white, sharp teeth.
He was unshaven, haggard, disheveled
His hair and ome eyebrow were iron
gray; the other eyebrow was black as

borne by broad haircloth sofas, one on

fast friends since their freshmar year at
Hampden Sidney.. Veteran campaign
at 26 in the straits and makeshifts of
crowdéd country houses, they accepted
the situstion hileriously, smoked & lin-
gering cigur apiece after the candles
were extinguished, the red tips winkin,
across the room at one another untﬁ
sleep and silence settled upon the rest of
the house. Gervas first gave token of
drowsiness, his talk of fine girls and
blooded horses running down drolly, the
pendulnm tongue dfopping words' like
lazy second ticks.

“Not u more glorious pair of eyes—
this—side—the Blne Ridge!” he drawled.
“Finney’s going train’er—{ the course
z_xexz‘_ful-l. Ches'nt—bay—one white—
foot!”

"The anditor laughed silently, treasur-
ing up the encomium for elaboration and
repetition at the breakiust table. Raising
uimseli oo his elbow to see if his com-
rude’s cigar were ont, and that he had
sot set fire to the sheets, he aimed the
tump of bis own toward the faint shim-
cier in the echimney; drew the blankets
ip to Lis chin, and, with a deep breath
ol satisfuction, settled into his dowwny
Hest,

The rain was fallimg with rhythmic
regularity ou the porch rocf, a heav,
ponr that beutdowu the wind. Suddenly
=+ uulse nuider the wisdow awoke him.
fu regoliceted Instantly where he was
alad why.

“Gervas!” Lo whispered.

s] ULeard iv!. Hist!” came back
in the same key. - ;

III.

ey sat upright was audible in the dark
room.  Some one was walking on the
worchy with steps that lagged and quick-
coea oddiy. Sometimes they stopped
entirely woile one might count fen or
twenty. The rhythmic patter of the
adhing floods aceeatnated by contrust
e unevenness of the tramp! tramp!
rowm end to end of the wer floor.  Sud-
denly the dragging feet halted ab the
front door, locks rattled, hinges ereaked;
the footsteps came stumblingly to the
threshold of the érawing room; a hand
fumbled with the knob.

The friends heard each the other’s
breath sharp v held, as the door swung
back and somebody enwred. There was
a brief pause; the throbbing hearis of
e listeners, themselves unseen in the
dense darkness as was the intruder, out-
veat the rampour: without to their
strained senses, each ‘gathering himself
ap for a spring so soon-as the trespasser
should strike & light. ~ ’

. Iustead of this, he walked heavily but
steadily as if nerved by deliberste pur-
nose across the floor to the corner where
stood the piano. There—they were as
sure of it us if they bad seen the action

—he dropped upen bLis knees, A loang,

broken sigh shnddered through the

gloom, an argienlated sob burdened with

a word.they- did .noé catch, bub which
they believed was a-name, followed by a

horxid, sickening gurgle—a dull thud—a
aollow, human groan!

The young men bounded fror their
couches and groped in frenzied clumsi-
ness for mateizes, Theblue light snapped

dzzled, grew red, theneloar.

“The candle!” gasped Gervas, shaking

as with palsy. =
As the wick caught, they turped for

the first time in the direction from whigh

the borror had leaped upon them. The

cover of the closed piano was smooth;

chairs, & foot stool and-a lamp stand

were as they had left them on going fo

coal, giving a sinister cast to the COITu-| ped. .There was no prostrate tigure -or

gated forehead.

When he turzed swiitly on his heel,
and with one stride vanished at the hull
door, John Speed folluwed instantly.
The eccentric visitor might be a privi-
leged neighbor, or—le- reflected un-
easily—an escaped lunatic. In any casc
it was his place to shivid the ladies fron
di able surprise in the absence ol
the host and his sons.

Casting a glance into the drawing
room windows as he hurried by thew,
be saw the unceremonious guest thiow
himself into one of the armeuuirs before
the fire. The door o1 the room was shug,
and as the Lynchburger opened i,
Trible, Shy’s pet spaniel, ran oub be-

tween his legs, yelping shmlty in’painor |

terror and scampered up i Siircuse.
John had a dismmet glingse oi Tie
figure crouched together 1m the char,
elbows on knees aud Lead u bauds, o
fore the dog escapcd pust ju.

“Why, Trifle! Hire. Irifle!” b calied;
reassuriugly.. **% Lac1s the matier, ok
fellow?”

As the insoited favorite flushed ous vt
sight the young man pusbke. the door
back and eutered. g

«Excuse me, sir!” he began lnaghing-

1y.

-_ Both chairs were empty. Nota crea-
ture was present except himseli!

: =1L

Shy’s voice in the hall coaxing and

chiding her dog recalled him from mis-
fitted reminiscenes of scientific explaua-
tions of wraiths-and doubles. He smiled
foolishly in perceiving that he was
actually feeling his own pulse. As well
e superstitious as hypochondrical.
" «“What have you done to Lrifle?” said
Shy, in her ciear, girlish tones, as be
opened the doo: for her. “‘He was loth
to come down with me at all. A Herie
while ago he scratehed at my door, aud
when T let bim in ran eraying and shek-
ing all over inté the darkest cormer ol
the closet. I brougit him down in my
arms, but the moment Le heard your
step he jumped to the floor and- raced
back up stairs.” ;

They had been separated for hali an
hour. It was therefore necgssary that
John should wind his arm about the
olim ‘weish end bend his telt heed to the
Ievel of hers; then conduet her to ire
without withdrawing the support. Still
standing fhus, he told her how the dog
ii.:l(}.‘rnshed ‘past him and disregarded his

1 sappose & coal popped out on him,”
observed Shy, cerelessly, nestling her
head against the broad shoulder beside
her. “He is a Iazy little scamp who

# Mr, Miller brought home to a late
supper the judge of the court and three
lawyers—one young, Iwo middle-aged.
His wife wonld have been surprised had
he appeared with fewer guests. - But the
most elastic Lospitality, even in ante-
bellum Virginia, encountered barriers in
the matter of sleeping plices sometimes.
“I say, my dear fellow, you won't
: ‘==~ An~wn on the parlor sofa
mind camprug wo . - =
for one mighf, wik you?”’ said Gervas,
Jr., drawing his prospective brother-in-
by aside as ved time appreached. “You
see, Judge Bolten has rickety perves—
must have & roor: fo himself, with no
clock in it, three pillows of assorted sizes

otber sign ‘of the noctarnzl visitetion.
Avoiding-one another’s eyes as in the
abashment of guilt they explored the
room and hall with lights. The polished
fioor of the latter was dry and clean, the
outer door locked and barred.
“Yet I could have sworn that his
boots were soaked-with wet,” whispered
‘Gervas, fearfally. ‘“Théy had the sodden
sonnd of muddy soles.”
With the same queer, cowed dread of
tuey knew not what upon them, they
stole buck on tiptoe to the drawing
room, made up the fire, and sitting by
it smoked and talked until the dim day-
hght of & wild, rainy moruing slid in at
tie windows,
-In all these hours-of agitated confer-
enee they #rmved at but one ‘donehsion.
b uwinl secret should be kept until
such time as they could furnish a solu-
tion of the mystery. To delicate women
and supersinious servants Round Hill
wold be intolerable were they o sus-
vt who stadsed, visibie snd 1nvisibie,
tisongi che house we bis owe evil witl.
LV
Shy hud been Mrs, Speed for a year
i ber husband recerved a letter from
per broiber, addressed to bis office and
marked “*Confidential.”
“I kave fornd a key that fits the
loek,” wrote the brauve young fellow;
sshut the durkness on the otbher side of
the open deor is'thicker than that in
which we heve groped so lovg.”
“Last week business cziled me to
Chestertield on the frontier of what we
Powhatanites st le ‘the Yellow Jacket
country.” I took dinuer with my cliext
and met his father, who is 80 years of
age. Ou learning where I lived the old
fellow brightened up amazingly, and
began to chat of the neighborhcod as le
kpew it when a young man. He was
born, it appeared, on the Round Hill
estate, bis fatuer having been Byars
iloseley’s overseer.  The rest I will try
to set down exaetiy as he told is
¢ ¢He come into & mighty fine prop'ty
when's father died, Byars Moseley did,
an’ he run-through. 1t faste’n bis beést
racehorse would ’a went, sul:! Drinkin’
'n ¢yard playin’ 'n horses, 'n the Lord

kpows wiat else was a-goin’ on the
whole ime, night s well ’s day. He was

‘gzged to be married, too, arter a while
to a mighty line gml over'n. Gooshian!
A Miss Funny Cyarter. Eventhat didn’t
stiddy him long. Sech eyorryin's cn 5
was in that ‘ar house, 'specizlly the
nights arter Pow’tan boat day, would ‘s
made deccnt folks’ hyar stan’ on end,
suh. For all this 'n that, you coaldn’t
help likin’ the feller, to save your life.

¥ can’t be taught 1o keep away from the | He hadr’ «n inimy t» ile worid ‘thout
fire. How deliciously warm if is in | ‘bwas hisecl®. 'S Ior Mlss Fanny Cyar-
here!” ter, she fvarly worshipped him, I've

heerd telp Ennyhow, she wouldn’ mar-
ry him, but nather would she give him
up for nigh ‘pen ten years. Taid she
wouldn’ take a drunkard nor a gam’ler,
but she'd never take har word back, nor
mearry nohody elss. -

¢<Yg-as, sur! Isaid fen “year—n’ he
didn't git 2o youuger nor richer 'n' =il
time you ey be sure. He turned gray
powerful L), hut;hgat los’ money faster.

de were very uws compiected; had
Frenelr blood it him—quality blood o’
ihe bes’ sort, L been hear tell—an’ bad
iit black hyar. One cur’ous thing Was
ihat one of his eyebrows got gray n
‘tother didw’.- He use’ to say ’s how all

under his head, and brandy and water
within easy reach in case of nightmare.
Mother looked blank as a slate when she
heard hie was here, out I told her we
would ‘abdicate in his favor, that we
could sleep like a roach ir the bottom of
& pond, or wherever she might put us.”
ﬁidnight and the dying fire saw the
pair stretched out on a luxurious super-

his brains had seitled 'n_one side o’ s
haid. It give hima kind o’ outlandish
look, *though. >
« {Well, things got wass'n’ wuss, tll
it came to sellin’ off ’s race hosses. then
a nigger or two. That' cut him up
mightily, His nigeers was powerful
fond o' Lkim, He never laid a lick om

structure of pillows and blankets, up-
each side of the hearth. They had been

€Is

techied a whip to 'em when he had a
good huid o’ lignor in, he'd piteh ‘e
mozney by the ban'ful nex’ day, “fur to
'n'int the sores,” he'd say.

“‘One evenin’ he come home by his-
self. "I'way of a Monday—December
coat-day, I reklect, 'n’ he’d been ‘way
more’n 2 fortnit. Part o’ the time 't 3r.
Cyarter’s in Goosblan’.  They did say’s
how Miss Fanny ‘scarded him tuen
’ good 'n’ all, ben’ nyar wore out, poor
girl! an’ no worder, with s dis'pated
ways. Ennyhow, he’d stopped Sat’day
night t Pow’tan coat-house, 'n’ sot up
all pight °n’ all Sunday °2’ most all o
Sunday night playin’ eyards up sta'rs in
the tavern with some Richwon' gam-
blers, 'n” when he lef’ the coat-house
they got his money, every cent of it, ’n’
],.u:-; Pplentation, 'n’ higgers, 'u’ his watch
n’ s horses. He had to foot it all the
nine miles homne.

¢ Well, suh! Royal, his body servant,
he see him a-seftin’ 'n the big cheer as
had b'longed to his mother, by the par-
lor fire, mighty down like Tres'in’ his
haid on his Lan's, 'n’ Roval he ook 'n’
fotched him 2 hot drizk, knowin’ his
ways, Fou see, sub, "’ had a nice supper
cook’ fur him, but he wouldn't tech drap
uor moutiul, an’ when it came durk—a
bad rainy night ‘twas, too—he wandered
off ou the plantation. Thar warn’t a
pigger quarter he didn’ go inter that 'ar’
uight, an’ Lhe'd the same story every-
whar. 3 i
¢ ¢ ¢I'm a-startin’ on a long journey,”
sez he, “an’ I want fur to tuke your
good will with me,” sez he. *[ aint
been a good marster to you, an' I cau’t
2o ‘thout you forgive me,” sez he.

-+ ‘Every one on 'em was fit to break
thar hearts a-eryin’, when he talked so
wounful, an” they all tole him ho v much

Tl 1. af th Y] ATy O 1 S Z
foe rastiz 0f the ved Coverings as | gtore they sot b}' him an® zll tl}iﬂ-t, bt | TeqIIres "*Diss eL

he couldn’ seem to take no comtort in
what they said. Nigh ’por midnight
twas, when thar come a knoekin® at our
outside do’, un’ my father, ne got up
thinkin’ somethin’ was the martter with

the stock or somethin’ ’n’ ¢ther. An’
thar stood Mr. Moseley, wet 's a
drownded rat ar’ white’s & sbheet. T'd

got up, too, an’ was a listenin’ behind
the do’, an’ [ heerd him a going over the
same sort o’ fyarwell to my futher.
#fAn’ then my father, sez he, **Mr.
Moseley,” sez he (father bein’ a Meth-
odis’ elass leeder ’xorter), “Mr. “Mose-
ley,” sez he, right struight out o’ the
hymn book:

¢ ¢ s s\While the lamp hol's out to burn,
The vilest siuner mought return,”
sez he. “Rub out, n’ b'gin ag’in, suh,”
sez he, *“’s never too late to men.’”
Ah! many’s the time I've thought ¢’
them ’ar’ words sence, and how solemn
my father said ’em, he bein’ o xorter’s 1
said. “Never too late to men’, Mr.
Moseley,” sez he.
#6¢An’ sex. he, langhin’ kinder
cur’ous-like, ““ther’s nothin’ tall left to
men’, Mr. Bass, an’ wass'n nothin’ fur
to men’ it with. I don’t know’s the
devil il think me worth pickin’ up. But
good-by! good-by!” an’ he was off in
the rain an’ win’. *“’Twas jes’ arfter
sun-up nex’ mornin’, but still a-rainin’
cats o’ dogs, you mought say, when here
como Royal a-racin’ an’ a-bellerin’ down
to our house fur to tell us he'd foun’ his
master stone dead an’ cole on the parlor
tioor under his mother’s pictur, s-lyin’
face (lown, with his throat sut from year
to year. Ain’t the stain o’ the blood
thar still, sun?

=

bloed stein won't never serub clean.’”
John Speed glanced furtively over his
shoulder, wet his dry lips with a tongue
that was stiff and coid and steadied on
the leaf of his desk the hand that cluteh-
od the letter. A lorrible sense of un-
reality possessed him. Now that ex-
planation had come, there wzs no ful-
crum on which to rest credulity. Then
the floating haze of letters subsided into
lines, the lines from curves into levels.
He wenton:

“When I got btack home I made a
clean breast of the matter to my fati- .
Mother was lnckily away from home. I
really think the good man doubted my
sanity and your veracity for st least ten
ipiontes.  We went together to the
drawing room, locked ourselves in,
moved the piano and pulled up the cor-
ner of the carpet. The stain is there—
a big, brownish splash, running off in
large and smaller streams with the grain
of the boards—an ugly, ugly sight!
“\We—you, my excellent father and I
—don’t believe in ghosts, Jack, nor yet
in heunted houses, nor in inexplicable
sights and sounds, even when we see
and hear them ourselves. But what are
we to think of all'this? And what use
can we make of the key, now that ic is
thrust into our hands?”
Nere.—However inartistic may be the
addendum, **Strange but Troe,” to whas
would otherwise pass us a it of imagi-
uative fiction, the author feels constrain-
ed to state that the story given above
rests upon the testimony of witnesses of
unimpeachable verucity, The appurition
on the porch; the midnight alurm; the
iueffaceble blood stain; the history of
the suicide—all these were real happen-
ings, if the solemn asseveration of good
aud sober men is worthy of credence.

The Sueezing Spot.

As a Journal represeniative sat in the
chair of & Maiden Lane barber the other
duy, the genial artist of the brush ob-
served that the journalist sneezed when
hig helr was combed. “Did I touch the
sneezing spot?”’ inquired the burwur
He then proceeded to explain that the
tsneezing spot” was a sensitive place to
the left of tie middle of the forehead.
©3Why,” said e, “‘there are men who
come in here who sueeze regularly every
time I comb their lair or shave them
just as soon as the *umb passes over tat
snot. Ihel a sman in here yesterday
who sneezed three times just as hard as
| he conld, all becaunse I touched the
-‘speezing spot.” It must be & very small
nerve that tickles the nostrils.”— Alviny
Journal. -

. . -

—JIf the new invention called the
“Grachionigraph” shall preve its useful-
ness for overcoming writers’ cramp it
will aet 2s a boon for thovssnds. Iiany
mewsperer 2nd wnagavine writers, as well
as accouniasts, sutfer infolerably from
sheer inability to pen thoughts or figures
readily. There are varieties of this
species of impairment, disiributed be-
tween the Sngers, weists and museles of
tlie arm, which this invention is slleged
o obviate.

—News of the red hot river of lava
rupning for twenty miles from the oval
erater of Mauna Loz to the sea berder-
ing its base makes it of iuterest to de-
seribe brieily this veleano, Mauns T2
and Rilanas o0 (ho two great basaltic

@il
voleanoes of the Sandwiek Islands, Tho
~roters are nincteen wiies apart, that of
AMaune Loa being 13,700 feet above the
ses level, and Kilauca being 4,200 feet
high. Kilauea bleeches constently, the
eruptions of steep Mauna Loa are
spasmodic and violent. The ggldera or
orater of Mauna Loa is three miles long,
one and three-quarter miles wide and
eight hundred . feet deep. That of
Kilanea is similar. Qutbreaks of Mauna
Toa were noted in 1855, 185G and 1881

Use Dr. Pierce’s “pellets” for all bilious

oue on 'em when he wus sober, 'n’ ef he

attacks.

t 2 'Tuse’ to l‘m'ﬁ do what | 3 aoliasual ta T vallod T
ihey would tO g 10 out.  “I'ley Say 2| my honest admission of ignorance into a

* “THE SINS OF THE SENATE.”

Captain B. R. Tillman's Reply te the
Letter of Senator L. W. Youmans

Captain B. R. Tillman has written fo
the News and Courier 2 reply to the re-
cent letter of Senator Youmans, of Barn-
well. After expressing his dislike for
any fnurther newspeper controversy over
the questions growing out of the “‘farm-
ers’ movement,” and some allusion to
his own letter revicwing the action of
the Legislature at the late session,
Captain Tillman says:

The apimus of my letter was not
against the “agriculiural Solons,” for
whom I only felt pity and contempt,
but against the eleven lawyers who knew
nothing about the merits of the matter,
and who sbould have deferred to the
opinions aud wishes of the farmers out-
side of the Senate, who had met twice
in convention and asked certain things,
rather than to the partisaps and tools
within it. I am wiliingto concede hon-
esty of purpose to some of these farmers
10 The Srmate; bue it mmstDE AL the ex-
pense of their iutelligence and iudme-
pendence, to suy nothing of their fealty
to their brotier farmers.

“Cheek” 1s a favoruble word with]
Colonel Youmaus, and ke gives mé
credir for having wy share thercof, but
[ doff my Lat to nim as having even
more than I Colouel Youmans has read

wil my areles, for his letter fairly

bristles sty quotetions {rom them, and

for bim to cldor thas my “chu.rge.-' of

extravagance and incompeteney” against

the boart of uy mre and commis-

sioner were Sreckless and failseions,”

afrer ¢ publis. 4 snd acmitted faets,

suh to @ld a ebmreh-

stecple.”  Tue commissioner’s “good

LHgnor” mast have addled bis brain, or

else bis tond” P g regurd for the present

wefficient, ;1'-dofic and  trustworthy

board of agrecbure” hus blinded him

even to wimivt-a “wets. [ ocaunot re-

capitaiate the ¢oox s [ have made and

proved, bar venr readers cemember

IiJL‘L}], sed I oein unl,)' ex;:];-,in Culonel

Youmans mukiug tus assertion by the

fact thut warm perscnsl rolations with

the buard of commissioners and luve for

politieal allies have kept bim  from

weighiug the evidence and giving an

onest verdiet,

But there is nothing bat “cheek,”
brazen and unblusbiog, in hLis further
assertion that [ am “self-confessedly a
miserable failure in the management of
my own farm,” or that T am o *“liscipi:
of Henry George and compoer of W. P.
Bussell.” T have never made any such
confession, aud have enly said I did not
feel competent to teach others, and that
“after seventecn years’ hard study I did
not know bow to farm.” It was a reali-
zation of my own errors and the errors
of those around me in managing our
hilly lands that first led me to advoeate
a special truining for farmers in an agri-
caltural college, and I um more than
ever convineed of the necessity and de-
termined to urge and advocate the estab-
lishment of such & school in South Caro-
Hoe, The Aiken Recorder is the an-
thority, perhaps, for this falschood, but
whether I have been successful at farm-
ing or not has no connection legitimately
with the measures I have advocated, and
it comes with poor grace irom a store-
keeper who dubs himself

”

¢sconfession of failure.
The making of money out of land is
not my definition of a good farmer, but
the preservation of fertility while ob-
taining an income from it. Judged by
this standard I am a failure as a farmer,
and well-vigh the entire agricultural
population of the State are failures.
Bernweil's Senator, who hes waxed fat
off his store by selling goods to his poor
farmer neighbois and their hands, and
feels that he is a grand success, may
justly. suy he has no symputhv with “a
poor farmer.” It remuins to be seen
Low much sympuathy they will have for
him when he sceks their snffrages again.
The farmers of Barnwell may be bet-
ter off than the rest of us—ihey may be
““dogs” eunough to lick the hand that
smites them, they huve never given any
sign thut they knew there was a “‘Furm-
ers’ movement” in South Carolina—bus
if Colonei Youmans will aceept the chal-
lenge L made him Jast Deecmber to dis-
cuss the question of sgricuitural educa-
tion un: administration and the reforms
needed 11 our State Government with
me before au audience of Burnwell farm-
ers, if L don't start u “Furiiers’ move-
went” there L owill “suur up.”

(01 wway sould caotistical, but I have
that .. '.-E\.i':,_“ et ity wwWla j.."ULlL‘b?-)' and
that faith 1 e Jusfles of our cause to
feel that, prejudcen aguilst me though
they may e, und ap tuene es I know
thew te he, ety of shem will <l in”
when they bear the truth. L wantit dis-
tietly undersivod that [ make this pro-
posal in goud 1eidy, but thar I eunuos
redeciu tile pictge il LexXy suwmer or
fall.

But to reti. 1v Colovel Youmans and
bis “eneel.”  Wher resson hus ne for
calling me a “dic 1 of deiry George
and compeer 0f w. ¥, fussell™? I have
never resd ulyy ¢ (reorge’s bucks, nor
huve [ preashed any of s docitives, |
least of ali community i vwuersulp 1
lund. 1 beve toe woeh god, Boiwitd-
stancding my  Cmiserabie nolure as a
farmner,” and wuut o seil =0wme, buo L
have nu purpese of putieg 13 0 a
common pile lor everybody 10 eujoy s
usuiruet, nor do I desive to divide 1
with any ene but wy colldren.

I bave eailed thivgs by Ther games
and not minced muiters, sud sbull con
tioue o do %o, The dissattucuon of
tie people with the way our public
uifuirs ure managed was 10 Ciestion of
mine, but wnly howed iiseli oventy
oftzy T hegen 1o write, sud i wy “gab-
bline” sboai our puverty and its remedy
mukes me o disciple of Henry George,-
then I glory io the title. Nobody now
disputes the fact thet farmers as a class
are poor znd growing poorer, and 2
realization of their truc condition must
vrecede sy eforn to better it.  This
may “‘enervate” them, but I cannot see
in what way. We do not want the
“:State to feed the furmers,” butwe want
some of onr meumey spent tu educite
furmers 25 well ‘as other classes. We
want politicians and droues relieved of
runuing the agricultura] department.
We waut reduction of taxes and a re-
establishment of the equilibrinm between
tax-payer and tax-eater. We want the
legacies leit us by the Radicals, in the
way of uscless offices, abolished, and the
salaries of the others reduced in proper-

tien 2 410 work done,

The pv ing powey oF xaoney 1
Soukic what it Wus when these solusies
were fixed, The taxpuying power of the
people is about one-third less. It takes
three bales of cotton to pay what taxes
two then paid, and if the storekeeper
and “planter” whu represents Barmwel
in the Seuate doesn't feel it, we farmers
do, and we are not “lifting ourselves
over the fence by our boot-straps” in
demanding a change. We e poor and
have to shint, and we want uo hosses in
broadeloth and fine linen to fare sumptu-
ously every duy aud patronize the *‘Co-
lumbis Club” to kil nme, while clerks,
| Whose places can be filled st one-halt the

—

a-;ﬁ ast repealing the law in the Legisla-

| tou witl be aisturbed in ther places as

salary paid, do their work. Georgiz,
with 22 assessment of over $325,000,000,
which has risen year by year, being
42,004,000 more in 1886 than it was in
}Sb:!—-xeorgla only pays her Governor
£3,000 a year. South Carolina, the
“‘prosirate State” once, and the ‘‘sick
State now, for onr taxable wealth has
made very little gain in ten years—
Souta Carolina, assessed at $130,000,000,
paysder Chief Magistrate $3,500. They
pay thdr Judges $2,000—we pay $2,500.
Thexwr Chief Justice gets £3,000, ours
£4,000,and so on in many other places.
Our taes are eaten up, and when we
ask to have the burden lifted we are
called ‘disciples of Henry George.” But,
above &l things, we want no incorne tax
in Sopt Carolina, at all events not one
‘which 2xes the poor farmer while leav-
ing thaich men of other classes alone.
For wht is the recent assessment for
taxativi of the farmers’ preduce, corn,
&e., onhand but &n income tax? This
propert is all the farmer has te live on
till anoter erop is made, and is as much
an inene as the salary of the comptrol-
ler ga If that gentleman is “only
| carryirg out the law,” as he claims, it
-ogly shors thet the farmers in the Leg-

isld rent |

.of farrers is needed to watch over our
interess.

The*‘Farmers’ movement” is not a
_politicl agitation, pure and_simple, but
[, 2t last, have never disclaimed that it
was paitical to the extent of securing
needelreforms. We have a right to
“disport in the political mill-pond,”
Lowever distasteful it may be to Colonel
Youmns and other members of the
rulingelque, and we shall continue to
agitate those waters till they become
pure @d wholesome. But we are not
goingoutside the Democratic party to
obtwinour rights or redress grievances,
and Colonel Youmans knows it
The meering alusion to Mr. W. I
Russel shows that he =ad his fellows
wourld be glad to have us make that
futal mistake. Dut we cannot afford to
abundou our father’s house becanse we
dopt like the muragemeni. We wil
sooier kick out unfathful and incom-
petent stewards °nd install others who
willdo their duty, and to accomplish
this we must “organize.”

(olonel Youmens, while szneering at
thevalue of farmers’ organizations, and
espoeially the Grange, would yet keep
thehead of that order and the prosident
of the State Agricaitural Society as
menbers ex-officio of the board of agri--
caliure, and that, too, notwithstanding
the fact that these gentlemen haveshown
nospeeial fitness for the positionand no
preper coneeption of the real duties of a
board of agriculture. He points to
these two agricultural organizations,
gni the inference is that he thinks no
other is needed.  Has he iorgotten that
sofe yeurs ago they both unanimously
passed resolutions urging the Legislu-
tare to abolish the Len law—his pet
aversion—and does he not remember
with what effect? Had either or both of
those organizations represented any con-
siderable contingent of our agricultural
population; had there been fewer politi-
cians among them and more real, honest
farmers, there would have been more
heed paid to their wishes. But some of
the “farmers” who voted for the resolu-
tinas at the joint summer meeting, voted

The example ot treachery to our agri-
cultural 1interests, and of indiffercuce
ufter having obtained political prefer-
ment, are so numerous in Sonth Caroli-
na, that it is small wonder that I am
aceused of trying to ‘‘feather my own
nest,” by acting as the agricultural
champion. Especially has this charge
been made and reiterated by those who
are already “in” good places or have
friends or relatives in them. The accu-
sation is a confession of their own selfish
lack of patriotism, and it is too old and
stale to serve Mr. Youmans in place of
argumens. I can only say that if I “go
into the political mill-pond” it will be
with pure motives, and I will ecome out
with clean hands.

The Sepator from Barnwell draws a
vivid picture of the probuble result of
“placing the Board of Agriculture at the
hoad of the farmers’ movement,” and
conjures up a most frightful catastrophe
as the probable result. ““Imagine,” says
he, “such an organization perfected.
I'he department of agriculture converted
into « bureau of organization. Then
not in vain might these self-sacrificing
apostles enter the political mill-pond,
und go into deep water at that. What
powerful aily ot Mr. Tillmap, whko has
bern coguetting in a juck-in-the-box way
with tiis *polineal de' nrante’ might not
br elected to the United States Senate?”
Lhe idea is so preposterous acd so utter-
iy inprobable that it produces a smile
of piy for the sickly imagination which
thus “preys upon itself.” This *‘Bau-
gquu’s ghost” could never have appeared
to uny one else but the Senator from
Barnwell, and the natural inferenece is
thaet the fumly of Youmans have entered |
a presemption clam to a seat in the
Unied States Scuate, and all trespassers
are wariled to “keep off the grass.” It is
burdly probable that cither of the gal-
Laus one-legged veteraus who now repre-
sent s 1 the Upper house ot vwashing-

tong as they choo e t hold tew, should
they exelClse Codtun DrisGeuoe  dad lutl
the jarmery oveisens diotie, !

But Coivnel Youtans i~ sl vettiziug |
the chances of bis distin Zuisned vroter, |
thie custries 2ilocoey, Uy s antagonsm |
W Ciioris of rhe lurisers of South |
Caroling to better their condition and |

of the bnsinesg iﬁ thﬂ-t :‘:“_; secret is ont 1
#ud w2 pow know what induced the |
sagrvicnltnral Solon” from  Barmwell
{wuo s & “planter,” and keeps a store,) |
0 lead the assunlt in the Senate on the |
bills provosed by the Farmers’ Conven |

vare, and this ““umaculate Senator,” |

: A1
—_—u

and the family rather than

organization of farmers, cxeopt
Captain Dawson might be elected to the
United Siates Senate. i

Suppose we did elect the editor of the
News and Courier, what harm would
follow? What has the United States
Senate got to do with the reorganization
of the department of agrierltziel Sup-
pose Mr. Tindsl Rir. ~Donaldson, Mr.
Xezrig, Colongl Stackhonse and all of us
who Lave Leen lending the farmers’
movement got 2 good fab office apiece
and became “tax-eaters” for a time,
what harm wonld foilow? Celcuet fon-
mans did not pause o picture the ruin
‘hai would inevitably result; he did not
mention the wailing among the disin-
herited members of the royai family
whose places would be thrs wsuwped by
these plebaian “Gaymers.” Hisafirighted
iaginution only sees that some one not
named Youmans is to go to the United
States Senate, and his mind is mads ap

delight that it created a ripple of laugh-

Do d
to oar ights, and that an organization | AWgust,

svenre their rights. And the piifel pupgy 7

tiow aiter their passuge by the Hemueo.
The “true inwardness” 2f tus pretended |
disiike of “Tillman dietation™ is laid

ter all over the Scnate.” Actuated by
these highly patriotic and virtunous mo-
tives with what a magnanimous air he
poses at the champion of injured inwo-
cence and refuses to “slap our eflicient
and patriotic board of agriculture in the
face.” How blind he is to their short-
comings aud those of the commissioner.
He fails to point out in’ what way we
farmers are lenefitted. THe does- not
show where the $170,000 they have spent
bas gope, and he cannot show ary
adequate result of its expenditure. He
rebearses the old story of an agricultural
college and constitutional convention
costing 300,000, just because Le saw it
in the News and Courier.

The old story about the “little fellows
at the Globe Hotel” and the Sheppard-
Dawson-Tillman combination has served
its uses and only acts as padding for
Colonel Youmans's leugthy sereed. It
put the “pen under the wrong thimble”
at the August Convention, and those
who benefited by it are weleome to their
victory. Had I been the politician T am
charged with being I would have re-
mained away from the State Convention
and espoused no man’s candidacy. But
I will say for the beneft of those farm-
ers who were bamboozled by it last

aust; "c-.omlﬁna:
on anybody, that I have sinee been fold
by & leader and manager of the “Ring”
party in Columbia that “they knew it
was a lie, but that they worked it for all
it was worth,” and that when that failed
to stampede a furmer delegation tbey
would ask tauntingly, -*How has Tillman
ordered you to vote?’ and the poor
grecuborns, resenting this imputation
upon their independence, would come
over or be more thun ever resolved not
to be led by »Tillman dictation.” Iam
glad to know we farmers are getting
better acquainted and becoming better
politicians, and no such “thimble-rig-
ging” will answer next time.

Let the farmers of the State who sym-
pathize with progress, cconomy and Te-
trenchment, and are “diseiples of Henry
George,” perfect their organizations,
and keep up she touck of etbows,  Let
us have a full representation from every
county at the mesting of the Farmers'
Assocelation next Noves ber, sud arrange
our p.ans for the next year's campaign.
Then if the oligurehy still refuses our
demands we can be prepared to piv or-
gunization against orgamization, aud
fonesty aguinst chicanery and “thimble-
rigeing,” und see what elfeet will follow.
1 think we ot only can “‘reorganize the
South,” but the State Governmenti, (00,

MORE BAOGUT COL. RION.

the | ¢s M. Rion, has sent the ot
Jowisg note to Mr. N, G. Genzales of Lhe
News and Conricr:

~-As [ mentioned yesterday, we did not
desire publiciy giveu to my futher's strange
and upon second thought, aud ulter
consultion with the tamily bere nud seciue
uf my father's friends, I ook i best not o
susisiy the curiosity of the public on @ mnut-
ter which should have been, in the Grst iu-
stunge, one of secreey as far as they were
concerned.  Therefore, you will excuse me
from fursishing the data [ promised you

However, the 1many inaccuracies and uo-|

achronisms in the true stutemect made by
my father, taken together with his actions
and incolerencies, pluinly show thut he
wus under the intluence of morphine aud
not in his right mind when he made 1.
iusce, I think no hmportaoce or weight
can se given this wanderiug of an‘excied
Lrain, except Lt the staienzent was wade.

“True, us [ told you, there are evidences
that be himsel believed that he wus the
son of the Dauphio, bug, os fur as prools
are concerned, Wzt he was in reality such a
porsen, there are nose.  Dr. R B, Hacu-
hats, the aitending physician, at the time
of the statemeni and the following morn-
ing, expressed it as his vpinion thui Fatler
was under the iniluence of morphine.

“The articie "Blood of the Bourboes,” as
yesterday printed, is in npearly ail pariicu-
lars erroncous, and as far as u publication
by the family s concerned, that is stmply
ridiculous.  You can deny the truth of the
stutement as published, upon my authority,
and also state thar Fatber was under the in-
fluence of moerphine when the strange siory
was fold by him. Further thaa this, you
would do the family aad mysell a favor by
publishing nothing, 1f, bhowever, upy-
thing cowmes from the family, your paper
shall haye the prefecence.”

COL, RION'S SNUFF-BOX.

A cor-espoudent ot the Newberry Lerald
and News, in the lust issuc of that paper,
says thut just befere the breaking out of
our war a highly-educated Swede, pamed
Hammerskold, settled in Lincolatop, N,
C.. 1o engage in the fron business; that
abundonisg uis business to enter che Con-
tederate uriny, ke becume impoverisbed,

1 s, iD order 1o ruise
dinmond-stadided
f H) : been i gifi of

the King of Sweden, to Col. L. D, Cbilds,
of Lolumbin, win subsequeplly preseuted
it to Col. fwon,  Tie cortespondent thinas
that s is ibe alleged Orlenns sauil-box,
ile is correct. The souff box bears the
letter O, aud 2 crown setin doamends, It
s ot the Udeans mouogram.  Lue ind
Ll is probeiny wias of Osear L, King of
Sweden ol Aorway . boro 1399, died 1200,
Cob Ruwow's tanl, Euew the history of tug
sl foex, sl i Pelercace o 3, de a prout
ol fits wiietua Uestont, they cousidercd an
evideace il ie wits doder we iutiaeace of

THE LAST 1TEM.

4 +8ad Accident™ to One Who “iWWas Uni-
versaily Liked. Having No Enemy But
Himsell.”

It was early evening. The lamps were
beginning to shine out here and there
and men and women who bad finished
their dey’s work were hurrying home o
sapper.  The door of a neat little home
stood partly open. A man was near it.
evidently just starting out to begin his
work.

] am sorry you have to go back fo
night work,” bis wife was saying. She
looked pale and troubled.

#Sp am I,” he answered, “but never
mind, dear, perhaps it wont be long.”

Ie kissed her as he spoke and went
cut through the door. She looked after
Lim with her eyes full of tears. “if he
should begia again,” she said, “ob, if he
should!” N

«“Mmma,” called a tall, slender gurl
from the room, “‘come and tell me what
pattern to ehoose for father’s slippers; I
wunt to commence embroidering them
to-pight. His birthday isn't very far oi,
you know.”

° «Bertha and I are going fo club to-

gether and get him that mew book he

wanted,” said another girl, evidently her
ister; ‘‘we heard him speak of it and we
have money enough.” !

The woman turned and went into the
house and shut the door.

The man went on down the street and
was soon busily engaged at his case,
away up in the highest story of a tall
building. .

His fingers went back and forth, back
and forth, picking up the bits of black
metal, setting up line after line of what
in the morning would appészia the great
deily. Out over the city he could see
the lights beginning to shive, and gradu-
aliy the hom in the streets below him
grew less and less.

All abeut him were men working away
steadily at the bits of metal. He could
Lear presses click, click, asthey went on
with their part of the work.

"The gas flared. Now and then one of
the men spoke briefly, generally some-
thing abouy the work.

Some of them went to their coats oc-
casionally where they hung on the wall
and drenk from bottles in the pockets.
(e offered his to the silent worker be-
side him, but he shook his head.

“What,” called a gay young fellow
across the room, “you given up the
bottle, Menson; what will happen next?”

The men laughed. i

'The lights in the houses died out aiter
awhile, the noises on the strect grew Jess
and less. The men weat to their bottles
oftener and passed them back and fozth
from hand to hand. Menscn was grow-
ing tived. He wasnotas young s he
had been when he began to work at the
type, and the smell of the liqnor came
to him a5 he worked and grew more snd
more Weary.

He longed for one taste, just one, “to
help him oui,” “to rest bhim.” Yet,
when a lad near him took the bottle and
Dbegan to taste the liquor he touched his

{arm and said: “Don’t, I began at your

aze; I wanted to be smart; don’t begin.”

But the boy laughed and drank.

The hours went by and the presses
clicked louder and the noises on the
street grew less and less.

¢Here, Menson,” said 2 man, coming
across the room, “here is some of the
best French brandy. Just faste it 1
know vou are sick to-night; it'll do you
good.” .

“I don’t feel exactiy well.” he said,
s-izing the bottle eagerly, “I'll taste if,
only taste it.” S

The fumes of the liguor had been
half-maddening him, his old thirst had
been erying out to be satisfied. He drunk
as eagerly as he had seized it.

#That is good brandy,” he said, giving
back the bottle.

The man winked slyly at the others as
he went back to his case.

Menson worked on. He felt better,
ke said to himself, the brandy had done
Lim good; and after & while he asxzed
for another drink,

The man gave it and he drank as
eagerly as before. He had drank a good
maxy times by the time the last line was
sct up and the men were making ready
to leave. It was early morning now and
the noises of that early time in the city
were beginning to be heard. -

Menson went to get his coat, but he
couid not find it. Then he looked for
his kat, but he could not remember
where he had put it.

He stood holding on to the back of s
chair, vaguely, wondering what he
should do about it, when the man who
Lind given him the brandy came up.

i“‘Hello, Menson,” he called out, ‘‘you
look as though you were getting up =
leader. Too late now for that, come on.”
JMenson endeavored to let hira know his
dilemma.

+Where's your coat?” he said; be was
Ioud and noisy; ‘“‘where’s your coat?
Blest if T know.”

“Ch, here it is; le¢ me Lelp you on
with it, There you are, come on now,
the boys have all goue and left us.”

They went over to the elevator, It
was just coming up the shait. Away
down below them; they could hear the

morpoatoe « e ue e b dy g d

1
Lo | nway foesh und damp from their inws,
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wike o Deenal wetvess of note,
et arcilivct of the Stae
s Liis pasce 0w iug to bis bud
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who votes for personal aggrandizement | 0V

pabie | ¥
good. is “hoist by his own petard.” He |
can discover no horm that ean come to |
South Carolina by the most thorough !
that |

ehorip o her than
{aenil e Blevard,
———

Sax Joxes says: “I0 I wanted to get
good square judgment on something I
bad done, I woald rather go to a news-
paper ofiice for it than any other eguri
of justice. I know that they probe into
men’s charaerer, sud the pure need not
fe.r ali, the presses in America. The
woy to be safe frem so-called newspaper
attacks is to a Christian. The reporters
are the Lest detective foree ir the whele
| couniry. They have bzought more crim-
pinals to justice and puvetured more
siams than all other agencies combined.”

Ir srn nEromts be true, the most re-
markable woman we have ever heard of
recently died in Buckingham county, Va.
She lived o be 8) years of age, and was

of temper or speak a4 cross word.

of shie above.

i live longer and die happier.

aever Enown in all her long life to be out
Her

husband, who live] with her for fifty-
five years, souches for the truthfulness
What a2 happy man he
: { must have been! The Lynchburg Ad-
—Bratus was not more determined when | vance remarksthat if the world were only
he slew Ceesar—and he votes to postpone | half full of such women, what a glorious
the bill “with such emphasisand evident  werld this would be. People, too, would

cnging and at one side the presses,
stamp, stamyp, as the great deily dropped

“Come on then, now my boz
hiz companion, s Mepron Lesita

He drew Bim on, one bewildered ard
j confus< the other hilatious and loud.
The elevator Legan to move down t
ait. Jeenson looked up and saw
3 leay, =

*Here's place,” he said stepping out
toward it.

His companion esught bis ecat, Tt
came off in kis band, and as he stood
wildly looking at it, he heard, dewn be-
tow him, something fall heavily.

The great daily had a Lttle item, u
ines erowded into its columus that

regret to relate & sad aceidont at
building of the Morning Curonicle,”
id, **whiek resulted in the death of
one of cur oldest and most popular em-
ployes. :

“At $5.30 this morning when the
printers were leaving, . W. Jlemson,

ng af the time in a rather eonfused
state, owing fo havizg taken a lttle
brandy for a slighit indisposition, stepped
off the glevator shaft at the fourth story,
meiling to the basersent and Leing in-
staptly killed. His terrified compunion
attampted to save him™ but was horrified
to fivd kis piapky coat leit in his hund.

= ilenzon was universally liked, having

=0 cnemy but himself,
“h 'es n wife and thiee Gaughiers

lependent upon b
port. " —iimmsa  Harriman,
Bignal.

Wants the Facts Kuown.

]
.
H

Mr. Editor: Iand neighbors bave been
led so many times into buying different
things for the liver, kidneys and blood,
that have done us more harra than good,

Dr. Hurter’s lron Tonie can be had.
Yours troly,

A fire in Baltimore on Friday morn!

gludicg the candy factory of Darby & Co.

I feel it due your readers to advise them
when an honest and good medicine like

Ax QLo SrescripEn, *

destroyed property worth  $200.000—in

EXTOMGED FOR CENTURIES.

Five Mummilled Bodies Found in 2 Cavern
Eighty Feet Below the Surface,

A 3t Paul telegram says: Parties from
the Bad Lands, in Dakota, arrived in St
Paul vesterday with five mummies, which
were found by a prospector in a cavern in
the side of the mountain, William Allen,
while si a shaft ucar Buffalo Gap,
iad when 20 feet from tbe top, felt the -

3

out of sight. Hastily ascending,
wons of 2 rope from the windlass, he
1y longer rope <nd again descend-
= down aboni 80 feet, and landing
wvern 20 feet square.
He was horrified to see huddled in one
corner the hodies of five persons—a man, a
woman and three children. They were
jed to less than half the usual size of
1 beings, the dried-up flesh giving
he appearance of mummies. The
vas still on their heads and the finger
is were perfect, but very Tong.  On the
f the cuve were some strange hiero-
es and marks as though the inmates
1 1 10 dig themselves out, and, fail-
ing in this, left the story of their fate.
The theory of My, Allen is that the fami-
Iy took refuge in the cave hundreds of
-years ago and that a land slide from the
mountain sealed the mouth, leaving the
imprisoned persons to die a herrible death
'ug staryaton.. It was near this place that
the i
discovered and sent 1o the: Smithsonian In-

stitution,

A Direadlul En.rthqnnke.

The cable announces that two shocks of -
earthquake were felt at Nice on Wednes-
doy morning. Houses rocked, walls cracked
and in some instances frail houses were
thrown to the ground. The wildest alarm
prevailed among the inhabitants, who
rushed distractedly from- their dwellings.
The first shock lasted’I5 seconds and the
lust 12 seconds—the movement being from
west to east. At Samona the shock was
very severe, and 11 persons were killed.
At Noli, on the Gulf of Genoa, 15 person’s
were killed. At Oneglia 6 were killed and
13 injured. At the necighboring town of
Diano scores of people were killed and
hundreds wounded. Fully one-third of
ihe town was destroyed.

Hlone, February 24.—Details have been
received this moroing of the results of the
arthguakes yesterday, showing that the
serious than was

dfects are far more
. The loss of life and destruction
- propertp is learned to have been terrible.
“he most startling news comes from the
Riviera. Over 1,500 pcople were
zilled ia that districe. At the village of
Dujardo, situated at the topof a hill, a
number of ishabitants took refuge in a
chureh when the shocks were first felt.
The sabseguent and greater shock demol-
ished ihe church, and 300 of -the people
who were in it were killed. The destrue-
tion of properiv in the section’of Italy vis-
1 by the eartiquakes was immense and

Reports of the disaster continue to ar-
Tlre total number of deaths reported
np to the present time is about 2,000,
Shocks were felt at Parma, Turin and Cor-
.. Undulations of the earth were no-
atunia, in Sicily, at the foot of
Mou na. The director of the Turin
uhservatory telegraphs that seismic instrc
ments zre now guiescent and that no fur-
ther. disturbance is feared.
Ancther earthquake shock was felt in
Nice Friday morning. The disturbance
was slight. Dispatches from Rome give
the following official list of the killed and
wounded: Bajordo, 300 killed and wound-
ed: Diano Marina, 250 killed and injured;
I no, 50 killed and 36 injured; Diano
30 Eilled; Casteliano. 30 killed and
injured. The number of persons
1is less than was supposed. It is esti-
d'that in the province of Porto Mau-
o 570, were killed and 136 injured. In
the provioce of Genoa 34 were killed and
37 injured. Bagourda and Diapa Marina
were ihe only places destroyed. Cervo
was only partially damaged. At Bajardo,
Castelluro and Aurigo the churches were
thrown down by the shock.

—

Contiicting Testimmony.

Tive,

“What I want to know is, who struck
the firsi blow?” said an Austid justice to
Jim Webster, wko was the prinecipal
witness in an assavlt and battery case. -
“Uncle Ike, dah, he hit de fost lck,”
replied Jim.

“Are you positive Uncle Ike struck
the first blow?”

“Obeourse Iis. Didn’t I see him
reach out and hit the fust lick, but how
many licks he hit before dat fust ope or
how many licks de udder niggah hit him
fust am more den I'se willin’ to swar
ter.”—Texas Siftings.

Circuinstantial Evidence.

Judge to prisoner—You have beecn
here before, I think?
Prisoner—Yes, szh.
““What was the charge? .
“Same as dis one, stealin’ chickens.”
“And you were convieted, too, I re-
member now.”
“Yes, jedge, I was foun’ guilty, but it
wasn't my fault. I was convicted om
circumstantial ebbidence.”
“How so?” 3
3 mgh saw me takin’ de chickens an’
he swore to de circumstances.”—Texas -
"Siitings. -
e ——

A Craving for Girls.

Keith eonnty’s craving need just now
is girls—woo-able giris. The valleys,
canyons and hilltops echo the mournful
ery of lonely homesteaders, and hun-
dreds of outstretched arms and loaging
eves mutely appeal to the east for suc-
cor. Good, strong, bangless girls are
wanted, and they can’t come too soon
or two frequently. It is related thata
party of theatrieal barnstormers recently
stopped over night in the county, Three
of the stars were eligible and the country
noys captured and raarried them, which
broke up the troupe.—Omaha Bee,
—Roasmus Anderson, a2 Norwegian

lHzad cit'zen of Wisconsin, sent as
our mnister to Denmark, scandalizes
thie cowrt cireles of Copenhagen by liv-
ing iu & garres.

—DBishop Taylor’s Congo steamer will
be lighted by electricity, and will

# saw mill on board. Hose tosquirt hot
water'on obstreperous npatives is to be
coiled conveniently on deck.

Tuz mzporr of the Director of the
Ming si:ows a marked increase in the pro-
duction of the precious metals for the
year 1380 over that of 1885. The gold
output inereased from $31,800,000 to
335,100,000 2nd the silver produetion
from =13,500,000 to $49,805.930. The

tal cutput of the two metalsis 885,-
, U, or more than five millions
greater than the production of any for-
mer year in the history of the country.
The gratifying increase in the gold pro-
duet 1s due cluefly to improved methods
of mining in Californiz and to the devel-
cpment ©of the newly-discovered gold
fields of Alaska. Tbere are evidently
great possibilities involved in the fu-
ture expansion of the gold discov-
eries in our late iecherg purchase. The
import and export accounts of gold for
the year just about balanee themselves,
leaving us with so much of the year’s
genercus production w add to our stock
as has not been consuned in the arts,

il

+ive way bencath hin., and his tools .

se lower jaw of & mastodon was




